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HIGH LIGHTS 


TWO POEMS 


Fletcher R. Flynn 


TO YOU 


You were Immortal last night . 
standing in the moon-path 
on the hill. 

The wind spoke softly, 

and moved in awe to touch your hair; 

the mockingbird stilled 

its idiot song 

to learn the wisdom in your smile. 
And below, the valley caught 
the light in your eyes, 
as your hand found mine, 
shattering the wall of time. 


WE SHaLL MEET 


I am the wind and the star, 
the pulse-giving light; 

I am the still-striding dark. 

Oh, take my eyes and borrow my breath: 
I shall return. 

In the whispering night; 
in the wanton sea — 
there by the errant vine; 
in the lonely throng: 
we shall meet. 


ENDURING CLAYS 


Humility and generosity are the graces that are 
everywhere extolled, and that are everywhere left strict¬ 
ly to their own. Since, therefore, we desire a certain 
amount of inconspicuous privacy, let us not walk as brag¬ 
garts, but in modesty; neither with greed for what is 
yours, but unselfishly, that you may share what is mine. 
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Of what clays are we made that we are so strong 
in our arrogance, and how long do we hope to live that we 
should want the world? Surely, if we succeed in our en¬ 
deavors, Is it anything more than we intended; or did we 
fully expect to fail from the start, and have agreeably 
surprised ourselves and our friends by succeeding in 
spite of ourselves? We boast and are "puffed up" when we 
are a "success" in our chosen field as. if failure, in the 
normal course of events, were all that anyone.could have 
asked of us.- We must always be boasting. If we have done 
nothing, we cAn always brag about our ancestors. And what 
does it make of v us, whatever our grandfathers may.have 
done or whatever our fathers may have said? ; He who is 
born the son of a great man, is born under a handicap as 
truly' as though he had come into the world., with body de¬ 
formed. He who boasts of his ancestors has need to be 
great in his own right in order that he may appear but 
ordinary to the world; for if he be merely ordinary, his 
light is dimmed beside the glare of that of his fathers, 
and he is accounted as undersize. 

Lest the world suspect how small we are, we must 
camouflage- with boast and aggression, and of the one or 
the other there is no end. If we fail, we can always say 
that our genius finds no scope in limited affairs; but if 
we succeed, we must keep on succeeding, laying up more 
money than we can ever use.' We will amass enough to last 
us a thousand years though we cannot live out a hundred. 

How much of the world's goods should a man take 
unto himself, and- of what ought he to be outspoken and 
proud? Apparently, he should grab all that the law allows 
and be loudmouthed about everything that pertains to: him¬ 
self except his sins. .• • • • " ■ 

: # '* * * * * * Vr * * - #. * # * * # * . * * 


EVICTION- ■•■■■*•• ... 

The Sierra Madre Arts Guild has-been given no¬ 
tice to vacate .^ts modest meeting.place. :. on E. Montecito 
Street, adjoining the Old Adobe studio..: This- order of 

eviction -came as &'■ double blow, first,, because it was 
totally unexpected, : and secondly, because, due to .war 
conditions* • It appeared for a time, that it would be quite 
impossible to find another meeting place. The Guild, how¬ 
ever, ha3 many friends, very many more than we had really 
thought, and they have flocked to our aid* 
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Several months ago the property, including the 
building used by the Guild as well as that of the Old 
Adobe studio adjoining, changed hands. Certainly the new 
owners were within their legal rights in this action; al¬ 
though several years ago the former owners made the Guild 
a verbal promise .to give the organization first a chance 
to buy the property in case some other purchaser should 
appear. A few days after the purchase, however, the new 
owners came to Alfred J. Dewey, president of the Guild, 
and assured him that they had bought the property merely 
as an, investment, that they had no intenti.on of disturb¬ 
ing th.e Guild- or the activities of the studio, and that, 
furthermore, if their acquisition proved any difficulty, 
they would agree to sell the property.to the Guild or to 
Mr. Dewey. At the time, we were all much impressed with 
this show of seeming magnanimity and good will: we.felt 
that they surely meant what they said.. Then, op February 
5, came the eviction notice. At once steps were taken by 
the Guild to purchase the property in accordance with the 
promise given, when the owners refused to sell.. 

The Sierra Madre Arts Guild is not and never has 
been either a political or a money-making organization. 
Its aims are purely cultural and altruistic. It has added 
somewhat, to the. good name of Sierra Madre and. has been 
instrumental in inducing several writers and artists to 
make their homes here. It would appear that such an or¬ 
ganization in any town is one rather to be fostered than 
discouraged. That many people really think so was made 
evident to us when, upon our situation becoming known, 
these people, some of whom had never shown any interest 
in our organization before, came out of their way to ex¬ 
press their sympathies. Two of our townsmen pffered the 
Guild the'use of vacant lots upon which to erect a build¬ 
ing of its own; but, of course, building of any kindis 
out for the duration of the war. One of our neighboring 
towns sent us a representative from their chamber of com¬ 
merce, never a member of our Guild, with the offer of a 
meeting place free of all charges if we would move the 
organization there. The Sierra Madre Arts Guild, however, 
must cease to be such if it were to remove to some other 
town. At the same time Mr. Bruce McGill came forward with 
an offer of the Wistaria Vino Gardens as a meeting plac$, 
a generous offer, that has been gladly accepted. The 
Sierra Madre Apts . G-uild," he said, "is. one organization 
that Sierra Madre cannot do without." We know,, too, that 
if Mrs. Ida Lawless were, yet living, she would be happy 
with the.idea of having the Guild at the "Vine," for she 
was long a member and a good friend of the organization. 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


Mr. Bernhardt Wall, the nationally known etcher, 
was the speaker at the last Guild meeting, that of Febru¬ 
ary 5. when' he chose as his subject the timeiy ? ne > 
teresting Side Lights of Lincoln’s Life. For his topic, 
Mr. Wall drew largely upon ohe extensive information he 
has gained from his studios made while at work il-usorat- 
ing many book3 about Lincoln. 

Of equal interest to the audience were the many 
books that Mr. Wall brought with him, containing his fine 
etchings, not only of Lincoln but of other famous men. 
Those attending the meeting could scarcely do any justice 
to these volumes in the short time of the evening. We all 
c'ould pour over them' for days. 




4fr # # * * * * * * * 


The next meeting of the Guild is to be held Fri¬ 
day evening, March 3, at the Wistaria Vine Gardens, 201 
W. Carter Avenue, when Henrietta Horton Katt, an autho - 
ty on design as applied to home making, will speak on 
"Ancient Symbols Reflected in Philosophy, 

Miss Katt, a writer of distinction, formerly a 
noted columnist, was at one time a designer for Marsha 
Field and for Barker Bros. She has long been a writer 
magazines and has often spoken before clubs an ^ art cir 
oils. Her talk will bo illustrated profusely with charts 
showing how symbols apply to design. 


EXHIBITION OF PAINTINGS 


The San Gabriel Artists Guild presents for the 
month of March an exhibition of paintings Jy the distin¬ 
guished desert painter, Clyde Forsythe. The exhibit!o 
will continue from March 1 to March 31» inclusive. 

Lester M. Bonar, of the Mark Keppel High School, 
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will display in the print room part of his collection of 
War Posters, 

Reception and tea in honor of Mr. Forsythe will 
he held in the Gallery on the Plaza Sunday, March 7» from 
three to sj.x. The American Legion Auxiliary will be host¬ 
esses for the occasion. 

At the regular Wednesday meeting, March 17* at 8 
p.m,, Mr. Forsythe will speak. His talks are always high¬ 
ly interesting and instructive to laymen, students and 
artists. 

You are cordially invited to attend and bring 
friends to both occasions. Gallery is open daily from 10 
a.m. to 4 p,m,; Saturdays and Sundays, from 2 to 5 p.m. 

The San Gabriel Artists Guild is located at 343 
South Mission Drive, San Gabriel, 


DR. KREBS -■ :• . 

With th’e. 'recent, death; of Dr. Lloyd, L. Krebs, the 
Guild loses another of its charter members and 'one of its 
staunchest friends. He had.been from the first one of our 
foremost enthusiastic supporters, and, as a. .member of the 
Board of Governors, was active in formulating the policy 
of the organization. *u>c • 

Dr. Krebs, himself a noted landscape painter, 
was long a patron of the arts. In addition to his success 
as a painter, he wa3 an accomplished photographer and was 
highly skilled in the art of cabinet making. Everything in 
the way of art that he touched was carried to worth-while 
achievement. 

He was a graduate of the medical college of the 
University of Pennsylvania, and was commissioned by Pres¬ 
ident Theodore Roosevelt to serve as surgeon with the 
U.3.Army in the Philippines and at other army posts. Be¬ 
cause of ill health, he was finally retired with the rank 
of major, and for many years had made his home.'in Sierra 
Madre. . .. . 'V . • 
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HORACE 


the guild mouse 


mra m. .and me is beginning to pack, because alf 
and me and ours is moving, somebody .else wants 'to use the 
adoby and tlie "11 tie house.,. ..so'.full of holes but nice for 
mic e > ' and we art?sties' got to go somewhere else, i wunder 
' what the place w3, 11 "be' like without us artistics, 

we h going to miss this .place we have known as a 
home for so long, we like to live in a place that is full 
of holes,"and this sure was, the wistearia is all paint 
and polish, and is a big step up for these guilders, tho i 
dont want people to think mrs m and me 'havent lived in 
better mices liVe where they please, ' but i hope the 
guilders dont go hifalutin and stop dropping crams becoz 
after "all.ml.ee has got to eat, there sure wont be as many 
crums dropped abound here any more, there'i go being fil- 
osoffi'cal. 1 seem to be so much more interlectal when i 
use a typewriter.. do you? anyway being filosoffical i 
wunder what the old adoby thinks about alf having to move 
away. 

alf gave this place a repitation and whan it was 
almost on its last legs a rezon for living, now its Just 
" somebodys house again Just like any other house only old¬ 
er with"some more holes in it, . 

me and mrs m is going to start‘moving up to the 
westearia several weeks before alf starts moving the 
guilders up there. we r going to have hestearia enuf 
without being around when people begin to tear their hair 
around here -- i dont mean bill burke who gave up tearing 
his hair when his hair gave up -- we have already made a 
lot of trips up to the westearia, curtsy of rol lewis, 
who has a nice car and cant always tell what hes carrying 
like uninvited mice. mr3 m and me we think about the wes¬ 
tearia that we will have to do lots of entertaining to 
keep up with the tone of the place, mrs m only last night 
rote back to some cousin in the fields of Idaho and told 
him to bring the family out And see the country all them 
soljers come from. we r going to let them stay down in 
the old.nursery only i told .mrs m i hope yer cousin does 
nt take that title to serious, mice do wel'enuf in a nat- 
eral way'without trying to live up to a name. 

i have to go and find that old shoe of macks 
where we stored the wifes spare furs. we got to put on 
airs now tho i dont expect we will have as much fun as we 
did when we were just ordinary artistics and this was the 
sirra mader artistios guild, the old adoby, sirra madBB. 
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THE GOOD OLD DAYS 


Edith Blumer Bowen 


In those far off days, in the late eighties, be¬ 
fore the automobile began whirling us hither and yon and 
scattering the happy groups who used to foregather for 
simple pleasures, I first saw the village of Sierra Madre 
nestling in the sun at the foot of the "Mother Moun¬ 
tains." It might have been called "the Village of Sage¬ 
brush and Sunshine" for there was sagebrush everywhere 
and sunshine flooded everything. Far to the south there 
stretched the San Gabriel Valley. Sometimes on a clear 
day one could see, through the gaps in the hills, the 
ocean glittering in the sunshine, and often the sail of a 
ship. Then thirty miles out to sea, rose Sheba's Breasts, 
the two highest peaks of Santa Calalina Island. 

The roads, or avenues as they were grandly call¬ 
ed, were made by constant traffic. In summer, they were 
thick with dust and full of chuckholes made by heavy 
wagons hauling citrus fruit and grapes and perhaps eucal¬ 
yptus wood. In winter, they were not so bad unless the 
rains were heavy and they were washed out entirely. The 
roadsides were often lined with tall wild sunflowers, and 
often deep ditches ran along the sides of the road where 
the rain had dashed recklessly down from the mountains. 

It was a peaceful little village, in the late 
eighties, somnolent but full of promise. A rooster crow¬ 
ing, or the distant tap of a hammer, and now and then the 
clatter of horses' hooves and wagon, wheels, were the only 
noises likely to disturb our afternoon siesta i-f we cared 
to take one. The silence of the long summer evenings was 
broken only by concerts of frogs and crickets, the occas¬ 
ional tinkle of a piano, and now and then the bark of a 
dog. There were no lights in the valley except the glow 
of an occasional oil lamp shining.through some window. 

In 1881, Mr. N. G. Carter, an enterprising and 
farsighted Hew Englander, bought the eleven hundred acre 
tract from E.J.(Lucky) Baldwin and named it Sierra Madre. 
So enamored was he with its beauty and possibilities that 
he longed for his New England friends to share it; so he 
started railroad excursions from Massachusetts, and many 
Hew Englanders came to California to make Sierra Madre 
their home. 

A newspaperman's excursion from San Francisco 
brought Miss Fanny. Hawks and her mother here in 1881, and 
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they settled down on a ranch purchased by her brother, 
Nelson Hawk 3 . This was the first piece of land sold from 
the Carter tract. • 

Mr. and Mrs. John Richardson had crossed the 
plains in a covered wagon. Rumor had it that one of their 
sons was scalped by the Indians on the way. Mr. Richard¬ 
son and his wife ( commonly known a3 Old Mother Richard¬ 
son ) took up a government claim here long before Sierra 
Madre came into existence. Part of the claim is now known 
as Marlborough Terrace. It also included part of the Can¬ 
yon and what is now known as Cypress Court where the 
original house still stands. The Richardsons gave the 
land, later known as the Churchill Ranch, to-their daugh¬ 
ter, Mrs. Smith, where she and her husband built a shack 
to house themselves and their rapidly arriving, thirteen 
children. This shack stood somewhere near the site 01 the 
present Chinese house owned by Edward E. Hartwell, and 
across the street from the Deweys. 


Mr. Smith, a veteran of the Civil.War, was still 
basking in bygone glory while his wife raised the babies 
and tilled the fields. She was immensely proud oi her 
husband's past achievements, and her chief interest aside 
from her family was the Godfrey Post of the G.A.R. It was 
said that she named her last baby Adalissa Godfrey Post 
Smith. Shortly after Adalissa's advent, Mr. Smith died 
and the family moved north. The last heard of-them, Mrs. 
Smith had married a one-eyed tramp who eventually eloped 
with her cow and was seen no more. 


According to Miss Fanny Hawks, there were seven¬ 
teen families in Sierra Madre in the year 1883. They in¬ 
cluded the Gregorys, Pierces, Hosmers, Cooks, Andrews, 
Hawks, and Carters among others. 1884 brought seven more 
families, among them Prof. J. J. Hart, Steven R. Norris, 
and Mrs. Robert Ross who donated the ground for the Pub¬ 
lic Library. Between 1384 and 1888, came the Greshams, 
Steinbergers, Reeds, Dicksons, Blumers, Copps, Osgoods, 
and. many more. A few years later came the Vanniers, an , 
after seven years, the Humphries. 

In the very.earj.y days of Sierra Madre, surprise 
parties were the order of the day, and the bedrooms of 
the favored recipients would be filled to overflowing 
with rows of sleeping Smith children and other youngsters 
on beds and floor, while their parents made merry in the 
adjoining rooms. They were lucky that there was no v r- 
ginian" there to mix the babies up. The first entertain- 
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ment given in Sierra Madre was in 1884. It was held at 
the home of Mr. Henry Hosmer "before the partitions of the 
house were erected. It must have been a concert, since 
Mrs. C.E. Cook made the hit of the evening singing "Wait¬ 
ing at the tirookside." 

In the late eighties and the- early nineties, Dr. 
Fred Gresham, Sierra Madre' s-' fin St physician, was an en¬ 
thusiastic- amateur actor. He directed and acted in many 
plays ! for the benefit of the Episcopal Church and the 
Public Library, and among the first plays given were 'Cox 
and Box," "lei On Parle Franc-aise," and "Slasher and 
Crasher." At his death, his brother, Dr. Arthur Gresham, 
succeded him both as physician and dramatic director. 
Light opera was his specialty, and among those he produc¬ 
ed were "Trial by Jury," "The Sorcerer," and "Contraband- 
ista." "Many were the happy times we had at rehearsals. 
Later, Mace Thomson wrote and directed his own plays; and 
still later, Henry E. Twose." When the early days were- a 
thing- of the past, Norval. McGregor, -Mrs. Jessica Wright, 
Cecily Allen and Virginia Steinberger carried on the good 
work for a time. Sierra Madre was noted for its histrion¬ 
ic talent, and many- a bus-load of prominent Pa-sadena peo¬ 
ple came to witness our performances. 

In those early days, living in the village was- 
easy. Mr-. William Robinson ran a grocery store and kept 
the Post Office in the ho.use how occupied by Poore Perley 
Sheehan. The mail was brought up from San Gabriel three 
times a week. Our butcher" used to drive up ; to the door 
with his meat wagon, also three times a week, as I remem¬ 
ber. One day he announced-that he had "got religion" and 
no longer weighed his hand! We were thankful, since he 
had a very large hand. Mr, Rank, the fisnman, came everjf 
Saturday for many years, * and the "vegetable Chinaman 
came "often. The "wash Chinaman" called every week for our 
clothes, and used to charge sixty cents a dozen, all work 
finished. ■ Auburn Avenue was called "Wash Chinaman's Road' 
for a time, afterwards abbreviated to "China Road." -The 
Chinese laundry stood on the east side of the road oppos¬ 
ite the present public school "auditorium. It always 
smelled soapsudsy as we passed, We could hoar the clatter 
of tongues and irons and see the Chinamen sitting on 
their "hunkers" near a hydrant, cleaning their teeth with 
green sticks. 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 
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VOYAGES TO VIN LAND,' the First American Saga. By Einar. 
Haugen. Illustrated by Frederick Trench Chapman. 
New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1942. 131 pp. ; |3.5'0. 


■ . ■ Always intriguing to the student of history, a3 

well as to the layman of romance, and especially so today 
since , the war'has renewed ' find has quickened our interest 
in the lovable little Scandinavian lands, are the stories 
from the old Icelandic sagas of the voyages of the Vik¬ 
ings into the western seas and of their seafaring, long 
ago, unto far-off" Vinland : or- Wine lhnd the Good. Most 
timely now, therefore; is the volume, "Voyages to Vin¬ 
land, the Eir-st-American Saga," newly translated and in¬ 
terpreted by Einar Haugen, professor of Scandinavian' lan¬ 
guages at. the University of•Wisconsin, This critical, 
scholarly- book, delightfully illustrated' in,color by 
Frederick Trench Chapman, contains all that may be glean¬ 
ed from the" Sagas' concerning the early' cj.iscoverie3 ot 
America by the Norse. .. : ; 

These stories, of course, the "Hauk's Book Ver¬ 
sion" and■■•th<3 "Flatey Book Version," have-. been translated 
before, but these' earlier translations are for-the most 
part stilted or antiquated in style; some of them are in¬ 
exact. As Professor Haugen explains in his preface,, his 
new translation : LS a piecing together of the two versions 
into a connected narrative, rendered 1 into the_ current 
American way-of English'speech, a simple straightforward 
style : comparable :! -to the homely rugged prose that the Vik¬ 
ings themselves were wont to use. This narrative fills 
half 'the v-olumG while the interpretation fill's the rest. 

Out of the grey northern mi3ts, in the .year 986, 
BJarni -He r, j u If boh, -while on a voyage from Iceland to 
Greenland, was driven far out of his course to the south 
and west and there sighted a strange coast that no Euro¬ 
pean had looked upon before. Without landing, he put nis 
helm about 'and made the settlements in Greenland where he 
spread-- the news, 'In 'the year 1000, again by accident; or 
in the year 1002,- by design, 1 in search of the lands that 
Bjarni had seen (the versions do not accord)-., Leif Eric- 
son 3 ailed- to that coast and landed in the autumn upon a 
shore- that wa -3 indebted ' with many bay3, where the soas 
were -shallow- with sand bars and many islands. He called 
the country'-Vi nlahd because he found there a great abun¬ 
dance of wild grapes. ■- The" seas; were' teeming with fish, 
among which- rv 'Were the -halibut' and the salmon. In this 
place, Leif spent the winter, and he tells us' that the 
- winter there was so mild that the grass wa3 little with¬ 
ered and there was no snow. 
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Where was this Vinland? Certainly somewhere upon 
the North American continent. But do the sagas tell us 
where? 

We are given the location of Vinland indirestly 
within certain limits, provided, of course, that we ac¬ 
cept the statements of the sagas at their face value; and 
this Professor Haugen does. He believes, for example, 
that when Leif says that there was no snow he meant that 
there was no snow, and that when he speaks of wild grapes 
he doesn't mean cranberries. The Vikings were familiar 
enough with the salmon, but not so familiar with the wild 
grape, since the grape does not grow in the far north. 
The old sagas, however, in their stories of Vinland, tell 
us that among the personnel of the Norse discoverers were 
certain "foreigners," in one case a German, Tyrker, and 
in another case, two Scotch or Irish slaves, who were 
familiar with the grape from their own homelands and 
might be expected to know it when they saw it even if the 
Vikings did not. Tyrker not only knew the grape; he knew 
what to do with it: he planned to make wine. 

Along the Atlantic coast of the American main¬ 
land, the wild grape is not to be found in any abundance 
north of Passamaquoddy Bay; while the salmon is not now 
to be found south of Cape Cod, although in former times 
it was occasionally found as far south as the Delaware 
River. Unless, however, the winter that Leif spent there 
was one of exceptional mildness, such a season as he des¬ 
cribes is not to be experienced north of Cape Cod. We are 
limited then to the Atlantic coastline between Cape Cod 
and the Delaware. *If now we search here for a shore well 
indented with bays, where the seas are shallow with sand 
bars and many islands, the description points, as the 
most likely spot perhaps, to the vicinity of Martha's 
Vineyard. 

During the decade that followed after these dis¬ 
coveries by Leif Lricson,' the Greenlanders made several 
voyages to'Vinland for the purpose of establishing a col¬ 
ony there; but they finally abandoned the idea. They 
withdrew again to Greenland, and in time the memory of 
Vinland faded away. Why did their colony fail? Thorfinn 
Karlsevni, the leader of those colonists, has left us the 
answer: "Even though the country was richly endowed by 
nature, they would always live in dread and turmoil be¬ 
cause of the enmity of those who lived there before." In 
other words, the American Indians were hostile and too 
strong. 
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